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New Figure Mold 
Hide-A-Waist 



17 Sensational Features 

Streamline Your Waist - 
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DIARY LOVES 

On, i was starry- eyep, vain, eager for the shallow thrills a young heart so often' 

MISTAKES FOR ROMANCE/ BUT WOULD Z HAVE STOOPEP TO DECEIT... WOULD Z HAVE f 
TRAMPLED ON A MAN'S HEART IF I HAD KNOWN THE HEARTRENDING CONSEQUENCES'} 
BEFORE YOU LET VANITY LEAP YOU ASTRAY, LET ME TELL YOU OF THE BITTER PRICE I 

PAID WHEN... 




DIARY LOVES 




WAS RE- 
ASSURING, 
MEETING 
SOMEONE 
FROM 

home! 

AS SOON 
AS I 
WAS 

SETTIEP... 



JUMP WITH JOy, BUT I'M GETTING 1 I'M PYMG TO 
HEARD/ ANP I'VE GOT A PART- J GET STARTED \ 

TIME JOB SELLING , ■ \ ON MY OWN/ 

eNCVCLOPEPIAS/ 






THAT'S ONE OF \HEY,WHATTA 
THE BOYS FROM \ BREAK .'I'VE 
THE STAR MUSIC /BEEN TRAINS 1 
CORPORATION, J TO CRASH 
JOE .' SCOOT ^ HIS OFFICE' 
AlON<3 ANP \ FOR MONTHS, 



BIART LOVES 
MY SISTER DOgOTHY AND t. ANN 8AR6T0W, GLORIED IN OUR POSITIONS AS THE MOST 
POPULAR SIRLS IN TOWN.' THEN LEE STEVENS CAME INTO DOROTHY'S LIPE...AND THOWH 
SHE REFUSED TO SACRIFICE HER QOOD TIMES TO BE 'TIED DOWN' TO HIM, SHE WOULDN'T 
GIVE HIM UP...NOT EVEN WHEN SHE REALIZED HE WAS.-. 




DIARY LOVES 

Impulsively, i brushed his unrulv 
? from his forehead/ 




DIARY LOVES 






/ DION 


T KNOW THE MEANING OF 


DOROTHY'S SLY WINK UNTIL... 


LEE/ 


\ I HOPE YOU DON'T *^» 


LEE, 


MIND, ANN/ DOROTHV } 


WHAT...' 


jl INVITED WE OVER.' jk 
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DIARY LOVES 
INB WAS A FANTASY WORLD THAT REVOLVED AROUND A VAGUS, ROMAN- 
TIC PRINCE CHARMING/ BUT IT WAS A FRUSTRATED WORLD OF ILLUSION 
AND THERE WAS HO PLACE IN IT FOR A REAL MAN... OR THE ONLY KIND 
OF LOVE A REAL MAN COULD OFFER ME FOR X LONGED FOR... 





THERE YOU GO, ANITA? \ HOPE ] 

FEELING SORRY FOR I TOO EARLY, MRS. 

YOURSELF/ DREAMING ./ BAILEY.' IS THE 

ROOM READY ? J 

SOME ~"\ V ^< 

TRAGIC FAIRY TALE.' 
IF ONLY YOU'D.. 
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DIARY LOVES 
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MYto'UARy 



Saturday, 9i00 AM, 
Dear Diary: 

I don't usually make an entry at this hour 
of the morning but my roommate went away 
for the weekend and I have to pour out my 
troubles to some one. Besides, I was too upset 
to write last night. Wayne brought me home 
from our date and I made a point of what we 
would do today since we always plan something 
special for Saturdays, "Debby," he said, "I 
can't be with you. An old friend from home is 
coming here tomorrow and I've promised to 
meet her and take her out for the day." 

"Did you say HER.?" I asked acidly, "Isn't 
it a little out of line to see an old girl friend 
when you're engaged to me?" 

ll I don't see it that way," he said, "And I 
don't like your attitude. It seems to me that 
you're a pretty poor fiancee if you can't find 
it in your heart to trust me just a little," 

Well, dear diary, we had quite a quarrel. 
Finally he walked away in a huff and I came 
into the. apartment and cried most of the night. 
But I can't sit here all day by myself, I intend 
to get some girl friends together for a luncheon 
date and if Wayne tries to call me, he'll find 
roe out. If he has a reasonable explanation, he 
can give it to me later. 



Same day. 3:00 P.M, 
Dear Diary; 

The luncheon was dreadful and I don't know t 
now why I planned it in the first place. We 
girls met in the lobby of the Kelsey Hotel. It's 
the best place in town and not crowded on week= 
ends. But we had to go through the main din- 
ing room to get to our private one. And there, 
sitting at a table in plain view, was Wayne with 
a beautiful blonde. And they were talking to- 
gether and looking very cozy. I pretended that 
I didn't see him but I'm sure some of the girls 
did the way they treated me. They were ex- 
ceptionally attentive and even sympathetic. That 
made me feel even worse than before and very 
embarrassed. They're probably all talking about 
me know and wondering why Wayne stepped 
out on me. I wish I knew myself but I won't 
ask him. I feel now that there can be no reason- 
able explanation for what's happened. He look- 
ed a little too happy to suit me and I am mis- 
erable. He led me to believe that he loved me 
but he would never set a date for the wedding 
and I am beginning to wonder if this girl was 
the reason why. If it's on the level, he should 



have phoned me before this, I thought he might 
call so I hurried home as soon as I could. But 

no word and that's what ' 



Same night, Midnight, 
Dear Diary: 

I can't go to bed without finishing the story 
of this fantastic day. About six o'clock Wayne 
called and wanted me' to go with hirn to -dinner? 
I would have refused if I hadn't been so curious* 
I walked with him to his car and was well 
rehearsed On what X was going to say, when I 
saw the good looking blonde sitting and wait- 
ing in his car. I stopped him right then and 

"What do you mean by taking me out with 
her?" I questioned. And I was angry. All my 
heartache of the night and day had built up 
to the bursting point, 

"Take it easy, sweetheart," he answered as 
he put his arm around me. "Don't you think 
you've been a bit hasty about this whole thing?" 

I don't know why but I went along. I was 
introduced to the girl and she gave me a great 
big smile. "You're sweet to let me take your 
boy friend away like this," she cooed, putting 
her arm around Wayne's shoulder. "He's been 
wonderful to me. He always was." 

I was burning by that time. I hated myself 
for having agreed to the date. But I changed 
my mind when we got out of the car in front 
of a parsonage, A handsome fellow in uniform 
came rushing toward us and grabbed the beau- 
tiful girl in his arms. He kissed her over and 
over and it seemed that he couldn't show her 
enough affection, I turned away finally because 
it seemed like a personal matter and something 
that a stranger shouldn't see. 

Finally Wayne turned to me. "I arranged 
this wedding," he said. "And we're to be the 
witnesses. The groom and I grew up together. 
And I've known this girl all my life. YoVll 
go along, won't you?" 

"Of course," I said, "I guess I was pretty 
silly about the whole thing only I was afraid 
i-i lo:.ij:ig you." 

He hugged me and that was reassurance 
enough. We went through the wedding cere- 
mony. Afterward Wayne kissed me and said, 
"Well be next!" 

Well, everything's wonderful bow, dear diary* 
And I'm the happiest girl in the world. But 
hasn*t this been some day? 



DIARY LOVES 
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PLA Y PIANO rue FIRST DA Y. . 

OR DON'T PAY! 



h Your Chonte to 

' BE POPULAR..! 



m eummiY Mimm a ter 

OF FUM, AW SATIS, TOO. 
IF I eat/IP QMY PLAY 
7H£ PIANO THe WAY 

Berry pobs. 

WOHPgR HOW SH£ 
LBAPNiP SO FASrt 
ASM H£$ THi 
F/Pft CMNCt i$ir. 




New, PATtNTtD AUTO 

YOU. too, can play piano with BOTH 
hanoj. in no t™ at all! Thou- 



KTOR Guides Your Fingers 

NO SCALES! 4| 




***** PLAY A GUITAR 



\ 




AND SO EASY, TOO! 



LONNIE and WAYNE 

GLOSSON RANEY 

Famous Stars of Stage, Radio, Television 
SENSATIONAL NEW 

"PICTURE WAY 

SHOWS HOW TO PLAY GUITAR 
in 10 DAYS or YOUR MONEY BACK 



/Motfato- 

HERIS AN AMAIING 



Gorgeous Dresses 
forYou w't/ioctt 

AND OPPORTUNITY TO EARN UP TO 7°° IN A DAY 
IN EASY DELIGHTFUL SPARE TIME VISITING! 




